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“The Patriot”

Is a Joke
——and a Good One.

BY CHARLES DARNTON

ILLIE COLLIER has the rerve of a Slelllan player—the subiime cournge
W to play himself. And therehy hangs a taie entitled “$he Patriot” that |

fs unfolded between laughe at the Garrlek Theatre,
it a farce. In the same bLreath it calls Coilier William,
gramme {8 a #ad decelver, As a matter of fun “The Patriot” Ia a joke—and a
good one,

Willle, allas Willlam, ecoms to be the only actor on our stage with
nelther the play nor anything else matters, e is It.
suflicing powers better than the jolly affair at the Garrick. It may not be much
more than a Collier monologue, with perhaps the olbvious savor of a minstrel
show, but for the good gift of laughter let us be devoutly grateful and thunk the
=== one sure-tire comedian who can always
| Le depended upon to drive dull care up
an alley

In the course of his remarks Mr. Col-
lier obrerves: “Never be afrald of be-
fng hurt by laughter—I couldn't live
without 1t.'" A personal touch, but the

whom

I adsomeae truth, Horatlo! It g good to
| feel that Mr. Colller doesu’t sigh to
' play Hamlet, though he almost played
! it three times In one hard winter at

c: - the Bijou. But now he i3 aticking to the
‘ job that is best for him and best for
| us, Laughter doesn't frighten him. He
; can't live without ft ne here, It's a
[ well man who knows his own langh,

l Hut when Mr. Collier comes on ae Sir

HH

kiddie
of the

sugar

whispers something into the ear

Thisg brings a handful of
Now

“hoes,

Off trote the happy child.

William Collier as Sir Augustus
Plantagenet Armitace.

The programme calls [
Someiimes your pro- |

Nothing proves his all- |

|

Augustus Plantagenet Armitage
| don't know what to make of him. }is
| face Is as long as his nami He {s asz
; mute as M vine. While the last re-
| mains of & poker game are removing
themnselves from “Armitage Manor," a
‘ Nevada shack suffering from a severe
| attack of English humor, Le hides be-
| hind a door and hears the men say !
. they are tired of working In his unre-
g sponsive mine without pav. As he is
g thinking it over a volceless youngster
oy comes in with a note. Thy note s good
Q for a small loan of coffee. Then the
J

for Colller? Not at all. He reads a letter—to himself. Then he walks out, still
inhaling his thoughts. You rub your eyes. Will wonders never cease? The
“star’” has come and gone without a word!'

Did Mr. Collier, as co-author with J. Hartley Manners, write this scene” Wa

he comes back
o hame
of the share-

think he did ean't keep a good man quiet. Wlhen
unlimbers his rongue, and it keeps golng until it s time for you to

The first zustus, etce., s to call a meeting
holders of the
Nell, who is learnin
full of bLiusiness E
drama, Colller lias the floor. He
to come [sn't worth ent to g
who wants to hear money talk. It looks
as though it were a’'l up with the *“hoss.*"”
But the working foree no sooner walks
out than in waiks an English
to Inform Sir Augustus that an
has dled In London and left him £10,000
a year, There are “conditions,” but the
Joyful “'boss’ doesn’'t wait to hear them
explained. He starts at for Lon-
don, and to convince Steve that he isn't
running awayv to get out of paying his
debts he takes along “Pop” Strong and

But you

business of Sir A

Bull Frog mine
to spell an Indlan who thinks
groswn old in \Westy

But his glowing =pes

and love her ‘'hoss,"”

have

tage types that

Is the

“hose.”

Steve,

solleitor

nnele

once

\ il e it} . N :
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L] on is a Hke
o= o of

Collier tn vaudevile, To traln a mon-
ocle, to twirl a cane without knocking

off a top hat, to walk Into taibles a:

chairs in an attempt to Inok Infty, and
t0 set up an American bar in oppo-
sitlon to English tea-drinking, may be
anclent comedy, but Mr. Collfer makes
it seem as new as {t {g funny. Always
over-tailored, he furnishes a good ex-
cuse for his clothes in this case and
Keeps the house in roars of ‘aughter

|
it

with his utter nonsense. A comedian who ‘
can n these old S N
count couid probahbly turn the alphabet SeorrN ,_t,_-V"J
into a howling Jjoke BT~

Miss Ifelena Collier-Garrick
oven a step bhevond her brother along
the broad road of burlesque, and (f
she makes DBijou seem impossible In
London she at least makes her amusing Her humor, hardly non-alcoholic at its
best, naturally shocks the aristocratic Mrs. Berkshire and her chilly daughter,
and the upshot of tlhie badly mixed dinner party is that Sir Augustus, born in
England but bred in America, gives up his chance of a fortune rather than take
the ey yvoung lady who goes with t,

And so he goes back to Nevada and a third act that falls Into the last diteh
of burlesque, with the entire male population of IMir Trec H
him in frock coats and plug Lats. But this act is redeemed by an original scene
in which the proposes to Nell, In an awkward moment he jicks up a
chair and Interrupts himself to remark, “See, I can lift {t with one hand.'" Then
as a last resort he takes down the rod of his schoolmaster days and makes Nell
behave as a girl should when the right man asks her to marry him. Incidentally,
Miss Helen Hale behaves very nlcely all through the play.

The mine “pans out,” and so does the play. So far as the story goes, ''The
Patriot"” has nothing to brag about, but thanks to Coliler it's a great big laughing
Buccess,

——

trfoteg ¢ e
tricks to gaocd

goes

.
g

Heclen Hate as Neii.

| walting to welcome

“hoss"!
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¢ A Romance of Muystery, -

-
Love and Adventure. -

he |

uding Bljou Strong, who carries her own bar; |

'Prune Whip.

(Copyright, 1008, by Bobbs-Merrill Co.) ’nlmny the affable benediction of the!

clerk, In whose eyes he still figured as
| that radlant creature, an American
| milfonatre; and passed on to the lobby,
| where he surrendered hat, coat and

BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING INSTALMENT,

Phillp Kirkwood, & rich young Californlan,
who has been studying art in Paris, loses his

entire fortune through the San Francisco | 8tick to the cloak-room attendant, ere
earthquake. He comes to London and en- | entering the dining-room,
gages passage for New York. At his London | The hour was & trifle early for a

r“'l Kirkwood 1s visited by an elderly Lng- | 10ondon dinner, the handsome room but

i i W twick, wh valnly 1hmew
e'rrd rhl::dmo?\?%" u‘-‘- Lt‘{da over ‘:he)nun few | moderately filled with patrons, Kirk-
w 3

. After entwick's departare )-‘m"'“und absorbed the fact

unconsciously

wond hegins to reallze his own dostitute,

hopeless condition, He :nl‘el\‘rl a c:);ll l{rnrr} | an?  without displeasure; the earlier,
8 stout man, who calls himself “‘Calendar,' | . |
and who hints at & mysterious service, for | the better: he was determined to con

which he says Phillp would be rvichly pald. | sume his last clvilized meal (as he
XLUIp betieves, We, mun ln fyss0drel and | chose to consider 1) st his serene

lelsure, to llve fully his ebbing moments
- in the world to which he was born, to
CHAPTER 11, drink to its cloying dregs one ultimate

draught of luxury.
Adventures. | A benignant waiter bowed him into
|a chair by a corner table in Jjuxtapo-

HE assumption aoema not UNWAar-| gi11on with an open window, through
rantable that Mr, Calendar 1g- which, swaying imperceptibly the
uratively washed his hands ot|

closed hangings, were wafted gentle
Mr. Kirkwood. Unquestionably M"\uuhu of the London evening's sweet,
Kirkwood considered himself well rid damp breath.

of Mr. Calendar. When the latter had | girkwood settled himself with an in-
gone his way Kirkwood, mindful of the | o yaiple

slgh of pleasure. He wus
fact that his boat-train would leave!dining, for the last time in Heaven
Bt. Pancras at half-past eleven, s6t| knew how Jong, \n & first-class restau-

about his packing and dismisged from | rant,

his thoughts the Incldent created by | With o deferential flourish the waiter
e fat chevaller d'industrie; and u'Ihrouxht him the menu-card.

#ix o'clock, or thereabouts, let himsclf | served in his time many an “American

out of his roow dressed for the even-  milllonalre;" he had also served thlg| tureen, covered.

ing, a light “@ncoat over one arm, in
the other hand a cane—the drizzle hav-
ing ceased.

A stolid British lft lifted him down
€0 the ground floor of the establishment
in something short of flve minutes,
Pauslng in the office long enocugh te
#sttle his blll and leave instructions to
have his luggage conveyed to the boat-
BB, Le secalved with satire egua~

Mr. Kirkwood, and respected him as

dining.

Fifteen minutes later the walter de-
parted rejolcing, his order complete,
To distract a consclence whispering
of extravagance, Kirkwood lighted a
clgarettes,

The room was gradually dlilng wiih

He had| b®? ground ita fire out In an ash-tray.

one exalted above the run of his kind, |
fn that he comprehended the art of

he Tollys’

Bull Pup & .

_Nove
By T. 0. McGill
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well thnat you can
ba the woozlest kind of a sentimentalist
even on occaslona when you ars unfed,
ahe will persistently

she knows

work in
2led, moss-covered promidiom, “The way
to a mau's heart lles through his stom-
Let hiar. They'd dle If deprived
jof thelr favorite wheezes, of which this
{!N a sample.
tells

|ach.’

| Bhe you that befora vou were
ilrm:!m1 you wera only too eager to
| £toop down and tie her slios lace when
|1t beeamo untled on the streat.
| however, you-—er Weli,
{at the bar, what have you to

I y $1111
| that Gullty  as  Indlcted.
{

Now,
prisoner

EAY 10
Remanded

VOou-—-

for sentence,

When she
on gat just a
reading

gets her knocking clothes

busy us you possibly ecan
the paper or something,
Otherwise, next month or so, she'll vow
Im.'l vam that YOU aid that particular
:hll of knocklug. She's lable to vum and
fvow this anyhow.

uet

She is fond of guoting the somewhat

| gulpy, tremolo musiec opservations of
the emotional types of famous men!
[about how much they owe of their
“greatness' to their mothers. Beware

this deadriall. She wants you to pay a

little tribute 1o your mother go that shae!

can say, "“But, merer sakes allve! you
don't call yourself grsat, do you?"
‘ She Insists upon telllng you every

word of what Mrs. Gitapp sald, and what
she herself sald In reply, and you rest
your book in your lap and pretend to
be profundly fmmersed In her sonme-

what piffly and pointless narrative.
Jjut begin to tell her gomething (n
which you yourselt are peculiarly in-

{terested and observe how quickly she'll
get Into an unhearing trance,
¢ the kitten, or something.
I 1f it be truse that no man can be a
hiero to his valet, what possible chance
I have you got to get away with it when

you essay to be a hero In the eatima-|

{tlon of your wite?

When you're taking a downtown stroll
|together she'll keep a tight clutch on
your arm and make you stop at every
lll(lle shop window—-except the window

By Clarence L. Cullen.

LTHOUGH|whera

that fraz-|

or stare |
out of the window, or atart to play with|

are dlsplayed some snappy
I"rench color prints. These prints are
“disgraceful” and “shouldn’t be ale

lowed," and she's surprised that you
| have the audacity. to admit that you'd
| lIke to look at 'em, 'dead she is.

She never forgets to remind you, par-
ticularly when you'rs In a blithe, chirpy
Lumor, about how that gloom-craating
| brld spot of yours seems to be spread-
ng every day. But just you happen to

| mention these tell-tale hollows that are '

beglnuning to appear at the sides of her
(ehin, and see what happans, that's alll
| Meraly mentlon, by way of making
[ talk, that her just-departed caller ap-
penred to possess a somewhat high-
p'tohed, raucous volce, and she'll in-
stuntly declare that it's a perfect shame
and degradation the way you positively
loathe and despise all of her friends;
and that “pretty soon (t'll get so that
everybody I know wiil be afrald to come
near me."”

She makes vou spend about four eve-
nings restringing and fixing up your
neglacted violine But as soon as you
[ get the violin in fine ghape, and begin
1o play on It, she beats It to the apart-
[ ment neross the hail and remains thers,
funning things over with her woman
friend, until it's time for you to go te
bed.

Drop downtown just ONE evening by
yourself, and at breakfast the next
| morning  you'll have an even-money
chance of hearing that old, old plaint:
“I must be becoming perfectly hideous
or something, for you NEVER take me
anywhere any more,"

Shie'll git In a bad light of an evening
and embrolder a shirt walst until her
| eyes are all but dropping out of her
head, Dut ask her to sew a button on
vour pajamas and she'll tell you that
You just must TRY to PULL the but-
| tons off your garments when you re-
move ‘em.

1)0 not, Immedlately after she has
| complained that men have brutally de-
prived women of the opportunity of do-
ing anything really useful in the world
DO NOT, at that moment suggest that
vou'd deem her pretty useful if she'd put
the buttons in & dress shirt for you.
{ She'd call that wanton ridicule, and you
| know what happens when you're ac-
| cuned of that.

Iiver notice how she positively delights
in telling the prettiest women that come

Ito  your home how terrifically you
snora?

May Manton's

Daily?ashions.

Home Hints

For Busy Housewives.

By

heaten stiff, one cun of

NE pint stewed prunes, stoned and
chiopped  fine; add the whites of
sIX egz

sugar, npalf teaspoonful vanilla; Ueat) EARKEN, my daughter, unto the 8even Commandments t quently recommended. If, however, the
vell ’ut in a bhuttere arther ish, | s ¥ 4 ;3 :}
:"" . 5 " ‘r:) " !'ll’” “\““' ."‘" "‘L:_ g \3“ of Common Sense! Hearken and obey, that thou may- | blackheads are 1“”"7 ]r“ raistent, G"t“y
axe (n . oderate ove twenty min- " . L= may be remove: n this way: et a
ute Deliclous served with whipped prop"'esl appear proper in the sight of men—but not too small quantity of green 60ap from the
ream -3 : by ‘ay,
s 1. Thou shalt not tell! Boast not of thy conquests, ;]ru[,mnre;nunrll.ﬁ:t‘t;f‘\“!:"rl”l-_”‘:m:};:’L»:]‘("i
Prune Puddlng. neither to thy mother, nor to thy girl chum, nor to thy | . NOt &ree :"] T
EIHADS « Ui would ke this  maidservant, nor to @any femala thing that {8 fn thy house; for they are as mos- | It s about the cc *

quito netting through which a secret dri
Thou shalt not ask questiona! Ing

e pudding: Make a crust as
1 in of tartar biscults. Stew 2
+ prunes, and when soft roll out the

st and lay on the prunes, then fold of a door that will not shut, but banget
nd sauce—Take the water 3. Pureue not any man with notes an
prunes re boiled in and thicken it { calls nor with foolish gifts: for a man t
2 le. This is nice for a change. | woman, fleeth when the game turneth to
Squash Pie. 1.
WO cups of bofled: drained and sigh worketh no man,
mashed squash, put through potato

that maketh him suffer, but he hateth h

ricer {8 best; U beaten eggs, 1 cup
g ) 6. Thou shalt not be a frump; for a

of milk, cup of sugar., Stir togethe

until "!nwll-.u l ):\H 1;:‘}|I|!,u¢. p.,t‘f.“:i_ﬁ':‘,li;,r‘ nsity, but a solled petticoat disgusteth him.
crust, grite nutmeg on top, bake on

floor ol moderate oven until firm. nis appetite for kisses.

Onion Sandwiches. | 7. Thou shalt put nothing in a letter

papers, lest some day it getteth therein.

AKIE » cup of ch 1o 1
+1 one eup of chopped ionlon and shall grow cold, and that which looketh

cover with strong salt water. Let
stand three hours, drain and mix
3 Ve 2 th N g
with a good mayonnaise dressing. But- These are the Commandmentaiof &

the Sage, unto whom Man {s aB simple a
| be solved by babes. 8elah!

ter thin glices of bread and put a gen-
erous supply of the onlon between

O EOEEIIREEIRDIIIRE DL A IOPOERRREEIATEREEEREED
Sayings of Mrs. Solomon

Being the Confessions of the Seven Hundredth Wife.

whom he hath been; for & woman that asketh questions

Thou shalt not sigh; for a little smile worketh wonders, but a sentimental

6. Yet thou shalt not laugh AT any man; for & man forgiveth the woman

looketh foolish In the autumn of estrangement, when a man hath *“gotten over '

Beauty Hints

By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.

Remedy for Blackheads.

1SS §. K.—The best way to remove
iM blackheads is by the dailly use

TRANSLATED
Helen Rowland.

ONF 0 COCO00C00,

i 3 1 &6 oep batl il
ppeth as water. L] HBLNE Lo ETCON IRDERLRE (16

uire of no man where, nor why, nor with |
is a= nenner in the soup
h continually upon the ears. ;
d with Invitations, ueithoo with telephone
hat statketh anything, from a bear to a
chase him,

face in water as hot as can be pleasant-
ly borne. Then wring out cloths in hot
water and lay over the face, renewing
them frequently., Continue this opera-
tion for ten or fifteen minutes,
the fece with green soap and rub it
well into the pores for some minutes.
Scrub with your complexion bruesh and
water and rinse many times, Dry

hot
er that maketh him ridiculons.

golled reputation plqueth a man’s curi-:
Yea, a Plerrot ruche with a frayed

or cold ecream. Continue the treatment

pear.

To Lighten Drab Hair.

edge getteth upon his nerves and a moth-eaten dbird upon thy hat taketh away

which would not read well {n the news-
For there cometh a time when a letter

drab hair mix a small handful of
heautiful in the gummer of burning love

saffron into a pint
After

of tincture of
IOSEMAry.
y Mother, the seven hundredth Wife of
s a Sunday supplement puzzle, which can It stay on all night, wrapping the head

lln ollskin (o prevent evaporation,

of the compleyon brush, so fre- |

Anoint |

with a goft towel and rub in a skin food |

ETHL‘L.——TU glve a warmer tinge to |

shampooing the halr
steep it in the mixture, If desired letting |

;
|
|
E

gimple and easy to make.
The quantity of material required
apron 1 1-§ yvards of material 24,

| apron will be needed 1 yard of materia

Fancy Aprons—Pattern No.

7-8 yard
every night until the blackheads dlsap- | yvard of beadlng, 3 1-2 yards of edging and & yards of ribbon; for the square

HIS is the day of

I the fancy apron.
Chafing d1s h
functions are a fad,
and nothing gives such
a fascinating, house-
wifely touch to the
toilette as an appar-
ently protective aproin,
let it in reality be as
frivolous as It may.
Also fancy work of
varfous sorts occuples
the leisure hours of a
great many women,
and such aprons as
these are both attrac-
tive and useful, wheth-
er the employment bhe
that of the needlewom-
an or the dainty house-
wife. They can bhe
made from lawn, ba-
tiste, elthier plaln or
figured, from flowered
organdie or from any
material that s used
for aprons, and they
are pretty and suffi-
clently elaborate to suit
' even the exacting girl,
6104, while they are very
for the
elther 32

medium size Is for the round
or 41 inches wide with 1-3

1 any width with 1 1-4 yvards of narrow

“md 3-8 yard of wide beading, 8 1-2 yards of narrow ribbon and 8 yards of wide.

Pattern No. G164 is cut In one size

only.

L 4

How

Obtaln
Those

{ Patterns,

B A~

Call or send by mail to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-
to TON FABHION BUREAU, No. 132 Bast Twenty-third street, New
York Send 10 cents in coin or stamps for each phttern erdered.

IMPORTANT—Write your name and addreas plalaly, Jnd ak
ways specify size wanted.
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e

later arrivals; it was the most favorcd
restaurant in London, and, despite tlie | Kirkwood slipped a s!ngle lump of sugar
radiant costumes of the women, its at- inty the cup, gave over his clgar case
mosphere remained sedate and restful. to be fllled, then leaned back, deliber-
A cab clattered down the. slde alroullu(cly lghting a long and slender pane-
on which the window opened, tela as a preliminary to a last lingering
At a near-by table a woman laughed, |appreclation of the scene of which ha
quietly happy. Incuriously Kirkwood  was a part,
glnnced her way. She was bending!
forward, smiling, flattering her escort|)iqs, lazily: yet with some slight sur-
with the adoration gf her eyes. They prigg geeming to see it with new vision,
were lovers alone in the wilderness of | swith eyes from which scales of ignor-
the crowded restaurant. They loazucdim,(‘o had dropped.

very happy. * | The long and brilllant dining-hall,

Kirkwood was consclous of a strange|with its quiet perfection of proportion
pang of emotion. It took him some|and appointment, had always gratified
time to comprehend that It was envy.|his love of the beautiful; to-night it

He was alone and lonely. For :he;plealed him to an unusual degree. Yet
first time he realized that no woman | It was the same as ever; its walls tinted
hud ever looked upon him as the woman ' a deep rose, with thelr hangings of dull
at the adloining table looked upon her | cloth-of-gold, its lights discriminatingly
lover. He had found time to worship clusterecd and discreetly shaded, re-
but one mistress—his art, doubled In half a hundred mirrors, its

And he was renouncing her, | subdued shimmer of plate and glass, its

He reviewed it through narrowed eye-

He was painfully econsclous of what goberly festive assembhlage of clrcum-
he had missed, had lost—or had not yet|spect men and women splendldly
found, the love of woman. gowned, its decorously muted murmur

of volees penetrated and Interwoven by
the strains of a hidden string orchestra
—caressed his senses as always, yet
with a difference. To-night he saw it a
room populous with lovers, lovers in-
sensibly palred, man unto woman at-
tentive, woman of man regardful,

He had never understood this before.
This much he had missed in life.

It seemed hard to realize that one
must forego it all forever.

Presently he found himeelf acutely

The sensatlon was curlous
unigue in his experience.
His clgarette burned down to his fin.

gers as he sat pondering. Abetractediy

- NON,

The walter set befowve him & sllver

He sat up and began to consume his
soup, scarce doing it justice. His
dream troubled him-—his dream of the
love of woman.

From a lttle distance his walter re-
garded him with an alr of disappolufi-| gelf-consclous. The sensation puzzled
ment. In the course of an hour and & him; and without appearing to do so, he
half he awoke, to discover the attendant | traced It from effect to cause; and
in the eet of pouring very hot and'found ths cause In A& woman-—-& girl,

black cofles fiem . beight sliver pot rathesr, seated at & table the third pe-

‘ -
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THE BLACK BAG
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| of the room,

’ | ness of her brows.

Too considerate and too embarrassed ! At length aware that she had eur-
to return her scrutiny openly, look for prised his interest. Kirkwood glanced
lock, he yet felt sure that, however aside-coolly deliberate, lest she should
temporarily, he was become the object detect in his attitude anythiug more
of her intent interest. than !mpersonal aepproval.
| Idly employed with his cigar, he|
| 8ipped his coffee. In time aware that
| he had turned her attention elsewhere,
i he looked up,

Al first he waa consclous of an effect
jof disappointment. She was nobody
‘that he knew, even by reputation. she
;wu simply & young girl, barely out of
| her teens—If as old as that phrase would

A slow color burned his cheeks. In
his temples there rose a curious puls-
ing

After a while she drew hls gaze again,
fmperiougly--herself all unaware of the
havoe she was wreaking on his tem-
parament,

He could have fancled her distraught,

| signity. He wondered what she had Ccloaking an unhappy heart with placid
i found in him to make her think him brow and graclous demeanor; but such
worth &0 long & study; and looked & conception matched strangely her
| agatn, more keenly curious glowlng youth and epirit. What had

she to do with Care? What cancern |

| With this second glance, appreciation
etirred the artistic slde of his nature,
that was already grown tmpatient of

| had Black Care, whose gauut shape In
{suble shrouds had lurked at his shoulder

|his fretted mood. The elender and girl. | #1} the evening, despite his rigld preac-
1h flgure, posed with such ‘h.”“m‘rup.;nuu. with a belng as charmingly
2ok e h;tru-lun agninst & screen of |fushed with buddiug womanhood as
| rose and gilt, moved him to eritical ad-  his Birl?

miration. The tinted glow of sghaded “Fighteen?' he hazarded. “Plghiean,
candles caught glistening on the spun | or possibly nineteen, dining « the
gold of her falr halr, and enhanced the | Pless in a ravishing dinner-gown, uand
fine pallor of her young shoulders, lle unbiappy? Oh, hardly—not sl
saw promise, and something more than Yet the impression haunted m, and
promise, in her face, its oval gomething | ere long he was faln to seek nfirma
dimmed by wann shadows that unavall- | tlon or dental of It In the anner of
i!nqu sought to bhiend youth and beauty | her escort
alike into dull, rich background, The latter sat with back to Kirk-
In the sheer youth of her (he real:- | wocd, cutting a figure as neguative as
fzed), more than In aught else, lay her { i snug evening clothes One could
chiefest charm 8he could be Ittle | surmise lttle from & feshy thick nevk,
'more than & child, indeed, If he were a round, glazed bald spot, a fringe of

{to judge her by the purity of her shad- | grizzled halr, and two bright red ears
owed eyes and the absence of emotion | Calendar?

in the calm and direct look which pres- | Somehow the fellow did
ently she turned wpon hlra who eat wood's caller of the alieryuua.
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- By Joseph Vance,

|lnm a demi-tasse of fraglle porcelain.) moved from him, near the further wall | wondering at the level, pencilled dark-| you#® man could not have sald precize-

| 1y how, for he was unfamiliar with the
aspect of that gentleman’'s back. None

| the less the suggestion persisted.

| By now, & few of the guests, theatre-

bound for the most part, were leaving, |

‘Huro and there a table etood vacant,
that had been fllled, cloth
1cl.u1rn disarranged; In anothér moument

to be transformed into its prist!

brilltance under the deft

the servitor

| an alsle, past the 1tahble at
the girl was sitting, came two, .

making towaprd tho man, a

which
l the lobby;

Ibi‘.g!' and neager young personallty, in
| the and Thelr party had attra
l Kirkwood's notice as they onter
why, ha 4! not remembe: £ [ 3
In his mir that then they afd be
thres Instinotively he looked at the
table they had left—one placed at some
distance fi¢ the fdden from
{ her an angle It ap
| pea that the third membder had
chosen to dally a few moments over his
tohaceo and a gueur-hmudy, Kirkwood
11 se hin iinly, nwinging In his
( f bliny e 8 of s
8 hea 1ar s " ahit, his ark
and s \ ywering and ¢ ght-
I 14 above a fars bold handsome
I'he nan of t trl vas warthy
( attantiol 3011 ioed in t
| wake her lack-lustra esqui
was making a lelsurely pr
ing | ol a g f n
heyond d half concealsd "3
|4t was v thea opera OlomtK W ie st
[ golds raped her ehouldemns Slowly,
carrying her haad hi ed
fnaolent pves review fror
| beneath thelr heavy lds; & metalll
and mature type of dark Dbeauty,
t

-_- Author of ‘“ The Brass Bowl,’ ‘‘ The
Private War,” Etec.
P 0PSO ODPOPVVIOLDE DPVOPPODID DV I VPPV SIVTVDDPDDID DD § GPHODIDDDDDOE DD DDDDDDDEDODHDDD D PP OODDODPOODDOOODISHD

[sum'omeiy self-confident and sel! pos-

sessed

Men turned involuntarily to look after
| her, not altogether (n undiluted admis
ration

In the act of passing behind the puta-
tive Calendar she paused momentarily,
bending as If to gather up her train.
Fresumably the action disturbed her
she swayed a little, and in the

halance,

effort to recover rested the tips of her
gloved fingers upon the edge of tha
table. Simultaneously (Kirkwood could

gworn) A single word left her lipa,

rd evidently pitched for the éar ot

the hypothetical Calendar alone. Then
o ewept on, imperturbable, assured,

ianve

I'o the perplexed observer It was In-
bitably ewvident that some communis
cation had passed from the woman to
Kirkwood saw the fat shoul-

v of the glrl's companion stiffen sud-
lenly a8 the woman's hand rested at
I8 elbow; us she n§vea away, a little
rippling shiver was plainly visible In
the ruuscles of his back, beneath hilg
coat—mute token of relaxing tension.
\1 Inatant later one plump and mottled
hand was wrelassly placed where the
worman's had been, and was at once
ret el with filngers closed.

y the girl, watching her face covert-
vood turned for clue to the in-

a4 He made no doubt that she had
d the pasgsage, proof of that one

f ! sudden startiing pallor (of
gnatlon?) and in her eyes, briefly
vt with some inserutalle emotion,

t) gh quickly velled by lowered lashes,
\ enough she regeined color and

e, while Ler vis-a-vis sat me»

-,_“w:‘i inclined as if In thought,
(1o Be Continued)

| tion




